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VARADAPPA NAVAK WAS A RICH JEWELLER 
WHO LIMED IN PURANDARGAP, NEAR POONA 
DURING THE FIFTEENTH CENTURA. 






























































































































' HERE IS THE 
MONEY FOR YOUR 
PAUGHTER’5 WEPPINb 
I HOPE IT WILL COVtR 
ALL HOUR EXPENSES- 


MAY HOUR 
FORTUNES 
EVER 

INCREASEI 


OF WHAT U6E 
15 WEALTH TO MeV 
WHEN I AM PENIEP 
THE HAPPINESS OF 
HEARING A CHILD'S 
LAUGHTER ECHO 
THROUGH MV ^ 
-v HOME? » 


A/O OA/£ HWO 09/W£ 70 HIM FOR HELP EVER WENT HWH'i DISAPPOINTED- 


v VARADAPPA ) > 
WORDS FAIL ME. 

I AM OVERWHELMED 
BY YOUR 
. GENEROSITY. 


w V-/ 


A 








































































































































































AT LAST, PIOUS VARADAPPA AND 
HIS WIFE VISITED THE TEMPLE OF 
VENKATESHWARA* AT TIRUPATI. 




— I (Max© 

^ 

^ HE 16 THeT^/" 
LORD'5 OWN GIFT. 1 
WE WILL CALL HIM I 
. SRINIVASA. A 


ISN’T HE A 
BEAUTIFUL 
BABV? 


THEIR PRAYERS DID NOT GO 
UNHEARD. A YEAR LATER — 


WHILE HIS MOTHER TRIED TO INCULCATE IN 
LITTLE SRINIVASA A LOVE OF GOD BY TELLING 
HIM STORIES FROM THE SCRIPTURES •- 


... WHAT SRINIVASA ENJOYED MOST 
WAS PLAYING WITH THE FAKE COINS 
HIS FATHER GAVE HIM • 




* ALSO KNOWN AS BALAJI 
© ANOTHER WMF OF VENKATESHWARA 






































































































WHEN HE GREW UP, SRINIVASA 
BEGAN TO ACCOMPANY HIS FATHER 


AT THE 5HOP,HE OBSERVED HOW HIS 
FATHER DEALT WITH THE CUSTOMERS. 



SIR, WILL YOU SUM 
THIS GOLD CHAIN 
FOR FIVE HUNDRED 
£>. PANAS*? a 


THIS CHAIN IS 
WORTH MUCH 
MORE I BUT WHY 
DO YOU WANT 
TO SELL IT? , 


HE IS SO 
HELPFUL • 


FOR FIVE HUNC 
g>. PAN AS* 


THIS CHAIN IS 
WORTH MUCH 
MORE I BUT WHY 
DO YOU WANT 
TO SELL IT? , 


I AM BADLY 
IN NEED OF 
MONEY. 


I WILL GIVE YOU 
THE MONEY. YOU MAY 
RETURN IT LATER. 
KEEP YOUR CHAIN. 


AFTER THE CUSTOMER HAD LEFT 


I CANNOT 
EKPLOIT A 
HELPLESS 
MAN, MY 
v SON. 


r FATHER, THAT’S NOT ^ 
THE WAY TO DO BUSINESS. 
YOU SHOULD HAVE SOUGHT 
THE CHAIN FOR FIVE 
HUNDRED AND SOLD IT 
k. FOR MORE. A 


TO THE SHOP. 


*• PAN A WAS A COPPER COIN. 30 PAN AS - ONE VARAHA C GOLD COIN) 























































































































/ YOU MUST NOW X 
RELIEVE ME OF MV 
BUSINESS • I WISH TO 
DEVOTE MV TIME 
V TO WORSHIP. y 


AS VOU 
PLEASE, 
FATHER. 


SOON AFTER THE WEDDING, VARADAPPA 
SENT FOR HIS SON . r 


WHEN SRINIVASA CAME OF A QE, HE 
WAS MARRIED TO SARAS WAT/. 


SRINIVASA NAVAK’S WAV OF DOING BUSINESS WAS DIFFERENT FROM THAT OF THE 
PIOUS VARADAPPA NAVAK- 


IF YOU WANT ONE 
HUNDRED PAN AS 
YOU NAD BETTER SELL 
THE CHAIN AS WELL 
AS THE BANGLES. 


I CAN’T 
PART 
WITH MV 
MONEV. 


BUT I NEED MONEY 
BADLY-ALL RIGHT! 
HERE ! TAKE IT \ 












































































































' WHAT ARE YOU DOING ? 
IF WE HAVE TOO /MUCH 
RICE IN THE HOUSE, 

TELL ME . I’LL SEE THAT ^ 
V WE BUY LESS- /% 


WHV PON’T YOU 
GO TO THE LORD 
HIMSELF FOR IT? 


APART FROM BEING MERCILESS WITH HIS CUSTOMERS, 
SRINIVASA WAS A MISER TOO. - i fei nB- 


SRINIVASA NAyAK, 
WE ARE BUILDING A 
TEMPLE FOR LORD 
VENKATESHWARA- 
WE HAVE COME 
FOR A DONATION 

from you. y 


UNLIKE HER HUSBAND , 
SARASWAT/ WAS VERY KIND 
AND COMPASSIONATE. 

ONE PAY — 


MOTHER, 
ALMS FOR 
A BEGGAR 


AS SHE CAME OUT WITH THE RICE, SRINIVASA 
NAYAK RETURNED FROM THE SHOP, a - ~ 






















































































































































tF WE GO OH GIVING 
AWAY ALL THAT WE HAVE 
WE WILL SOON BE OUT 
v ON THE STREETS. / 




SHE IS KIND- 
HEARTED. 
GOD BLESS 
HER. 


WHAT DO WE LOSE 
IF WE GIVE ALMS 
TO THE POOR? 

WE CAN AFFORD / 
TO. 







\\tB£££ 


ALL THAT POOR SARA5WAT/ COULD DO IMAS TO PRAY FOR 
SRINIVASA . 


.* - 




t 


WSJ 




' GODDESS TULASI* ' 
PLEASE MAKE MV HUS¬ 
BAND LESS GREEDY, 
MORE GENEROUS. 
ENLIGHTEN HIM. ; 




cm 


* A PLANT DEIFIED BY ORTHODOX HINDUS . 





































































































SRINIVASA IS FORTUNATE TO 
HAVE SO MANY CHILDREN , ALL 
HEALTH*/ AND INTELLIGENT. IF 
> ONLV HE GAVE UP HIS GREED 


r I NEED THE ASHE5 
OF PRECIOUS STONES 
TO CURE HIM. GET 
V ME SOME. 


AS THE WEARS) PASSED,SRINIVASA NAWAK 
AND SARA SWAT I HAD FOUR SONS. 




J / ' 


ONE DAW, OLD VARAP- 
APPA NAWAK FELL 
ILL . A VAIDWA * 
CAME TO EXAMINE 






5 W i 


Sd 




JVL 






r- 7—*-» ; 


- C. drv'-O 


; 






>_J1 


d-Jt_ 




* DOCTOR 

























































































I COULD. 
BUT IT MIGHT 
NOT PROVE 
AS EFFECTIVE. 


PRECIOUS 
5TONES COST 
A FORTUNE! 


CAN’T YOU 
FIND SOME OTHER 
MEDICINE ? 



SRRRSWAT! TRIEP TO REASON WITH HIM. 


THE NEXT PM, VflRAPflPPH PIED. 


ARE VOUR 
STONES MORE 
PRECIOUS TO 
YOU THAN 
FATHER '& 
LIFE ? 


BE PRACTICAL, 
SARASWATI. HE HAS 
TO DIE ONE PAY OR 
OTHER. WHY WASTE 
MY PRECIOUS 
STONES P 



























































































A FEW PAYS LATER.,AN OLD BRAHMAN 
APPROACHED SRINIVASA NAYAK- 


BLESSED ONE, I NEED 
/MONEY TO PERFOR/M 
/MY SON'S THREAD 
CERE/MONY. WILL 
YOU HELP /ME P 


COM E 

TOMORROW- 


SRINIVASA NAYAK MADE HIM WALK TO 
HIS SHOP FOR SIX MONTHS WITHOUT 
GIVING HIM A SINGLE VARAHA. 



THE NEXT WEEK, AT THE TIME OF 
STOCK-TAKING IN HIS SHOP, SRINIVA¬ 
SA CAME ACROSS A HEAVY BOX . 



WHAT s 
COULD THIS 
BOA 

CONTAIN P 





































































































































HIM AS USUAL 


TAKE THIS AND 
LEAVE /VIE IN PEACE 


THANK YOU 
SRINIVASA 
NAVAK- 


5ISTER, I WANT TO 
PERFORM MV SON’S 
THREAD CEREMONY. 

A RICH MAN 
KEPT CALLING ME 
FOR SIA MONTHS AND y 
FINALLY GAVE ME 
THI5 FAKE COIN ! 


THAT MAN 
COULD BE NONE 
OTHER THAN 
MY HUSBAND. 


WILL YOU GIVE 
ME SOMETHI 
FOR MY SON’S 
THREAD 
CEREMONY P 


EVERYTHING HERE 
BELONGS TO MY 
HUSBAND • I AM 
FREE TO GIVE 
YOU ANYTHING 


A FEW HOURS LATER, THE BRAHMAN WENT TO 
SRINIVASA NAYAK’S HOUSE. \ - 


LET ME THROW THEM AWAY 
BUT WAIT, I CAN OFFER 
ONE OF THESE TO THAT 
PEST OF A BRAHMAN AND 


THE FOLLOWING PAY, WHEN THE BRAHMAN APPROACHED 

m 














































































































































































ISN'T THERE 
SOMETHING YOU 
COULD SPARE? 
ANYTHING I 


I WISH I HAD 
SOMETHING WHICH 
I COULD CALL MY 
OWN TO OFFER. 




I AM OBLIGED 
TO YOU, MY 
SISTER • 


I DON’T HAVE MONEY- 
BUT YOU CAN TAKE THIS 
AND SELL IT. A 


THE OLD BRAHMAN THEN WENT TO 
SRINIVASA NAVAR'S SHOP. 
















































































IT LOOKS EXACTLY 
LIKE THE ONE 
SARASWATI WEARS 
HOW PIP HE 
, GET IT? 


I WANT TO SELL 
THIS NOSE-RING 
WHAT WILL VOU 
GIVE WE FOR . 
^ IT? ^ 


LET WE 
SEE IT 
FIRST. 


SRINIVASA NAWAK PEC I PEP TO PLAV FOR 
TIME TO PROBE INTO THE MATTER- 


I’LL NEED TIME TO 
VALUE THIS NOSE-RING. 
IT'S AN EXPENSIVE 
ONE. CAN VOLI COME , 
TOMORROW P y 


SRINIVASA NAVAK LOCKED THE 
NOSE-RING IN A BOA 
































































































5ARASVVATI F 


■ ■■AND RUSHED HOME . 


WHERE 15 HOUR 
NOSE-RING? 


WHAT 1 
SHALL I SAY? 



r I TOOK IT 
OFF WHILE 
BATHING • I’LL 
60 IN AND 
WEAR IT. a 


5PEAK OUT ' 
WHERE 
15 IT? 


SARHSWATI ENTERED THE PUdA-ROOM * 



END LOCKED HERSELF IN . 


I’D RATHER 
DIE THAN FACE 
THE WRATH OF 
RH HUSBAND- 


// / 


W 


* THE ROOM WHERE THE HOUSEHOLD DEITIES ARE KEPT AND WORSHIPPED - 












































































WHAT WAS THAT 
SOUND? SOMETHING 
SEEMS TO HAVE . 

FALLEN INTO THE 
V DISH- y 


SHE DISLODGED THE DIAMONDS FROM 


... CRUSHED THEM AND Ml FED 
POWDER WITH WATER. 


WHEN SHE WAS ABOUT TO SWALLOW THE MIXTURE— 


nose¬ 

ring! 


SHE RUSHED TO HER HUSBAND. 


SRINIVASA NAVAK EAAM/NED IT- 


YES, THIS LOOKS 
EAACTLY LIKE THE 
ONE GIVEN TO ME 
BY THE OLD 
BRAHMAN. WHAT 
\ A MYSTERY! 




Z. 






zz 




























































































THAT WA5 NO 
0 RDINARV OLD 
BRAHMAN. IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN GOD 
HIMSELF COME TO 
AWAKEN ME» - 


HE RAN BACK HOME. 


SARASWATI, 
TELL ME THE 
TRUTH ABOUT 
THE NOSE-RING 


I GAVE MV 
NOSE-RING 
• •• TO A 
BRAHMAN... 


SRINIVASA NAYAK HURRIED BACK 
TO HIS SHOP AND UNLOCKED THE 
BOX. [ 


..AND FEARING 
VOUR WRATH, I WAS 
ABOUT TO KILL MVSELF 
BV SWALLOWING A 
MIXTURE OF POUNDED 
DIAMONDS AND WATER, 
WHEN MV NOSE-RING 
FELL INTO THE DISH, 
FROM WHERE I DO 
NOT KNOW. 


MV GREED KILLED My 
FATHER AND IT WAS 
GOING TO KILL MV 
WIFE TOO*” 


































































THUS MILLIONAIRE SRINIVASA NAYAK, AFTER 
GIVING UP H!5 RICH EG, PONNED THE ROBE OF 
A MENPICANT ANP STARTED ON A PILGRIMAGE. 
HIS WIFE ANP CHILPREN ACCOMPANIEP HIM. 


GREED^ 

BLINDED MV VISION. 
NO MORE ATTACH¬ 
MENT TO WEALTH 
ME . I WILL GIVE 
ALL MV POS5ES- 


HE BECAME A PA5A * 


SRINIVASA NAVAK DISTRIBUTED ALL HIS WEALTH 
TO THE POOR AND OBSERVING . | - 


SARASWATI, I WILL BE 
EVER GRATEFUL TO 
VOU. YOU OPENED 
MV EVES. 


* VAISHNAVFTES WHO SURRENDERED THEMSELVES TO GOP, 
CALLED THEMSELVES PASAS. 










































































































WANDERING FROM PLACE TO PLACE, SRINIVASA NAVAK CAME TO VUAVANAGARA 
WHERE HE MET THE RENOWNED SAINT, VVASATEERTHA • ra?r ' . -m- 


l,SRINIl//»&/» NAYAK 
OF PURANPARGAP, 
OFFER Aiy SALUTA¬ 
TIONS to you. v 


you NAVE 
r started a new 

LIFE. I WILL GIVE VOU 
A NEW NAME AS WELL. 
HENCEFORTH yOU 
WILL BE KNOWN AS 
PURANPARA PASA. 


PURANPARA DASA USED TO GO OUT ON THE STREETS OF VhJAYANAGARA 
SINGING SONGS IN PRAISE OF QOD • PEOPLE USED TO FALL AT HIS FEET 
AND MAKE OFFERINGS TO HIM, p - 



























































































THERE IS A LIMIT TO M'i 
PATIENCE . IT’S A YEAR SINCE 
I’VE BEEN TEACHING HER a 
> _ MUSIC— 


ONE PM, HE SHIV A MUSIC TEACHER SCOLDING HIS PUPIL . 


WHAT'S 
THE MATTER, 
BROTHER ? 


nn 


mart 



...AND VET 
THIS STUPID 
GIRL HAS 
PICKED UP 
THE RASA*. 



THE CHILD SANG AFTER PURANPARA 
PASA WITH EFFORTLESS EASE . 


LAMBODARA, 
LAKUMIKARA — 


LAMBODARA, 
LAKUMIKARA—J 



* MUSICAL MOPE * * THIS PRACTICE IS MAINTAINED TO THIS DAT- 











































































































APPANNA, BRING 
ME SOME WARM 
WATER TO WA5H 
V MV FEET. . 


EVER ON THE MOVE, PURANDARA 

A£?P>AMMA i Jicu-rcm "not m 


rrnsi n r/i/ i /TiiyPA) 


BV HIS FAITHFUL PISCIPLE 


...AND PANPHARPUR. 


APPANNAI 
HURRY UP'l 
DON’T KEEP 
ME WAITINGf 




ONE DAW, WHILE THEY WERE AT PANPHARPUR — 

7MML 





























































































































SHAME ON ME. ] 
WHEN WILL I EVER 

CONQUER ANGER? 


I’M SORRY 
I KEPT VOU 
WAITING, SIR 


NEED YOU 
HAVE TAKEN 
SO LONG ? 


THAT NIGHT, HOWEVER, PURANDARA DASA COULDN’T 
SLEEP. HE WHS FULL OF REMORSE FOR WHAT HE HAD 

PONE. 


7!ft» 




-5 


A FEW MINUTES LATER 


SORRV, 


THIS WILL TEACH 
YOU TO BE CAREFUL 
NEXT TIME. 


TAKING THE PITCHER FROM HIM, 
PURANDARA PASA POURED THE 
WATER ON HIS FEET — 


7 OO-OH | IT’s HOT / 


FOOL 11 ASKED YOU 
BRING WARM WATER, 
NOT BOILING WATER I 























































































































PURANPARR PA5A U/A5 PERPLEXED. 


IF IT WASN'T 
APPANNA, WHO 
COULD IT HAVE 
BEEN ? UNLESS... 


HAVE VDU ^ 
FORGOTTEN SO 
SOON f I THREW 
A PITCHER AT 
VOU LAST NI 6 HT, 
WHEN VOU 
BROUGHT ME 
WATER. 2 


WATER ? LAST 


NIGHT? BUT 


J I HAP FALLEN 
-7 ASLEEP EARLIER 
THAN USUAL- 
J, I DIDN’T BRING 
\ VOU ANV 
WATER» 


HE WENT TO THE TEMPLE OF 1//THALA* 


THE NEAT PM — 


SIR, I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND. 


* ANOTHER NAME FOR PANPURANG - 

































































































































SUDDENLY, PURANDARA DASA RUSHED TOWARDS THE IDOL OF l/ITHALA . 


VITHALA, YOUR 
FOREHEAD 15 
5WOLLEN f 
O VITHALA, 
WHAT HAVE 
I DONE I , 


YOU HAVE NOT PONE 
ANVTHING,DASA. CONTROL 
VOURSELF. NOTHING 
HA5 HAPPENED TO 
. THE LORD- 



PURANDARA DASA DURST 
INTO TEARS. 


TO HELP /HE.HOW DID 
I REWARD YOU f BV 
FLINGING THE PITCHER 
AT VOU ? LORD, DID 
I HURT YOU MUCH? 



VITHALA, 
PUNISH ME.HURT 
ME AS I HURT 
^ VOU. 


THE WHOLE OF THAT DAY, HE DID NOT 
EAT A THING. WHEN THE PRIEST 
LEFT FOR HOME, PURANDARA DASA 
WAS STILL AT THE TEMPLE. 

































































































THE PRIEST RAN TO THE 
TRUSTEES OF THE TEMPLE . 

A THIEF /MUST HAVE 
BROKEN IN ANP STOLEN 
THE GOLP BRACELETS. 


THE NEAT MORNING WHEN THE PRIEST CAME TO OPEN THE DOORS OF THE 
TEMPLE, HE FOUND PURANDARA PAS A STILL THERE, i- t- 


POOR MAN! HE 
MUST HAVE 
SPENT THE 
WHOLE NIGHT 
_ HERE. A 






































































































LOOK J VITHALA'S 
BRACELETS A PORN 
VANAJAKSHI'S 
V HANDS* y 


HOW PIP SHE 
‘GET THEM? 


^ SIR, PURANPARA n 
PASA WAS AT THE 
TEMPLE, THROUGH 
OUT THE NIGHT. 


cY\Y&- 




WHO COULD \ 
HAVE HAP ACCESS 
TO THE TEMPLE 
PARING THE NIGHT? 


v 






JUST THEN UHNHJHKSHI, /) PHN6ER ENTERED THE TEMPLE. 


WHEN PURHNDHRH DRSfl WR5 QUESTIONED 


IT'S TRUE, I WAS AT THE 
TEMPLE. BUT I KNOW 
NOTHING OF THE THEFT. 
I WAS THINKING OF 
. V/ITHALA ALL THE TIME. 












































































































PLEASE EXPLAIN NOW 
THESE BRACELETS CAME 
TO BE IN yOUR 
V POSSESSION. y 


LAST NIGHT, 
PURANPARA 
PAS A CAME 
TO SEE ME 
PANCE — 


yf^EASED WITHRW PERFORMANCE, HE 
PRESENTED ME WITH THESE BRACELETS 


• • • ANP 
THAT'S ALL 
I KNOW. 




PURANPARA PAST) WAS AQAIN QUESTIONED 


I PIPN'T MOVE 
OUT OF THE 
TEMPLE THE 
WHOLE OF 
LAST NIGHT., 


WHAT HAVE 
YOU TO 
SAV ? , 















































































































































PUPANPARA PA5A WAS TIED TO A PILLAR ANP 
WAS GIVEN A WHIPPING • i- - - 


THIS 15 NOT ^ 
ENOUGH. I SHOULD 
BE BEATEN MORE 
SEVERELV FOR 
THE WRONG I HAVE 
DONE VOU,VITHALA 


VITHALA 
VITHALA 1 


ADMIT 

VOUR 

GUILT. 


TELL 

THE 

TRUTH 


THE 

bracelets! 

THEV ARE 
GONE! 


LOOK! THEV ARE 
THERE!AROUND 
VITHALA'5 WRISTS! 


STOP! STOP 
WHIPPING 
HIM- > 


K WE HAVE > 
WRONGED 
PURANDARA DA5A 










































































































































HAVE SOM E 
SUGAR 
CANDY- 


SUGAR N 
CANDY \ 

I’M coming! 


I DON*T 
UNDERSTAND 


VANAJAKSH! WAS PERPLEXED. 


IF YOU DIDN'T VISIT 
ME LAST NIGHT , 


WHY, IT MUST HAVE 
SEEN HE WHO 
APPEARED TO ME 
AS APPANNA. J 


IT WAS NOT SURPRISING THAT SHE 
DIDN'T. FOR THE WAVS OF THE LORD AND 
HIS DEVOTEES ARE INDEED MYSTERIOUS- 


PURANDARA DASA CONTINUED HIS WANDERINGS - HE HAD A WAV OF 
DRAWING THE ATTENTION OF PEOPLE TOWARDS GOD- 
























































































































































































































WE HAVE 1 
WRONGED 
HI/M. 


THE DA5A 
15 A GREAT 
SOUL. . 


... THAN THEY SPRANG UP AND PLACED 
THEMSELVES ON THE VYASA PEETH . 


THE. WORKS A 
r OF PURANPARA 
PASA WILL 6E KNOWN 
AS THE "PU RANPARA 


UPANISHAD 


PURANPARA PASA SPENT HIS LAST PAYS IN A RETREAT, 
SPECIALLY BUILT FOR HIM BY THE KING, ON A BANK OF 
THE RIVER TUNGABHAPRA IN V/JAYANAGARA . i —■ wmf 

’ i __f/JK/jlC rm 


.~j\ 




TO THIS PAY, FOUR HUN PREP YEARS AFTER HIS 
PEATH, PURANPARA PASA’S SONGS ARE SUNG 
AND HEARD BY LOVERS OF KARNATAK MUSIC. 


WHAT A 
WONDER I 


* UPANISHADS ARE THE SACRED SCRIPTURES OF THE HINDUS WHICH PEAL 
WITH THE NATURE OF BRAHMAN. 


















































































































PURANDARA PASA, N 
THE PLACE FOR YOUR 
WORKS IS NOT THE 
FLOOR. GIVE THEM > 
V TO ME. y] 




ONCE, PURANDARA DASA WENT TO 3/1/NT 
VYASffTEERTHA, CARRYING THE SONGS 
HE HAP WRITTEN 


PLEASE ACCEPT 
THE WORKS OF 
'OUR Hl/M&LE 
SERVANT. 


SAINT VVASATEERTHA NOTEP THE ANGER OF THE SCHOLARS 


I WILL SHOW THEM 
THE GREATNESS OF 
PURANDARA PA5A- 


50N, KEEP 
THE DASA'S 
WORKS ON 
THE FLOOR. 


WASATTEERTHA HIMSELF PLACED 
PURANDARA PAS AS WORKS ON 
THE VYASA PEETH* 


THE SCHOLARS PRESENT 
WERE UPSET. 


WHATJ SONGS WRfTTEN 
IN KANNAPA TO SE 
GIVEN THE SAME STAT6IS 
A5 THE SACRED WORKS 
WRITTEN IN SANSKRIT, 
THE LANGUAGE OF 
THE GODSl 


* RAISED PLATFORM ON WHICH THE TEACHER OF THE SCRIPTURES SITS OR THE 
SCRIPTURES ARE PLACED. 




















































































































WHICH OF THE ACKs HAVE YOU STILL NOT READ? 


EPICS AND 
MYTHOLOGY 

Best known stories from 
the Epics and the Puranas 

Abhimanyu 

Agastya 

Andhaka 

Aniruddha 

Aruni And Uttanka 

Ashwini Kumars 

Ayyappan 

Bahubali 

Bhanumati 

Bheema And Hanuman 
Bheeshma 
Chandrahasa 
Dasharatha 

Dhruva And Ashtavakra 

Draupadi 

Drona 

Elephanta 

Gandhari 

Ganesha 

Ganesha And The Moon 

Ganga 

Garuda 

Ghatotkacha 

Hanuman 

Hanuman To The Rescue 

Harischandra 

Heroes Of Hampi 

Indra And Shachi 

Indra And Shibi 

Indra And Vritra 

Jagannatha Of Puri 

Jayadratha 

Kacha And Devayani 

Kama 

Karttikeya 

Konark 

Krishna 

Krishna And Jarasandha 
Krishna And Narakasura 
Krishna And Rukmini 
Krishna And Shishupala 
Krishna And The False 
Vaasudeva 
Kubera 
Kumbhakarna 
Mahabharata 
Mahiravana 
Nachiketa 
Nahusha 
Nala Damayanti 
Pareekshit 
Parashurama 
Prabhavati 
Pradyumna 
Prahlad 

Purushottam Dev And 
Padmavati 
Rama 

Ravana Humbled 
Saraswati 
Sati And Shiva 
Savitri 

Shiva Parvati 

Stories of Creation 

Subhadra 

Sudama 

Sukanya 

Surya 

Tales From The 
Upanishads 
Tales Of Arjuna 
Tales Of Balarama 
Tales Of Durga 
Tales Of Indra 
Tales Of Narada 


Tales Of Shiva 
Tales Of Vishnu 
Tales Of Yudhishthira 
Tapati 
Thanjavur 

The Churning Of The 
Ocean 
The Gita 

The Golden Mongoose 
The King In 
A Parrot’s Body 
The Lord Of Lanka 
The Pandava Princes 
The Pandavas In Hiding 
The Parijata Tree 
The Sons Of Rama 
The Syamantaka Gem 
Tirupati 
Tripura 
Uloopi 

Vaishno Devi 
Vali 

Vishwamitra 

Yayati 

VISIONARIES 

Inspiring tales of thinkers, 
social reformers and 
nation builders 

Adi Shankara 
Albert Einstein 
Anant Pai 

Babasaheb Ambedkar 

Basaveshwara 

Buddha 

Chaitanya Mahaprabhu 
Chanakya 
Chokha Mela 
Dayananda 
Deshbandhu 
Chittaranjan Das 
Eknath 
Fa Hien 

Ghanshyamdas Birla 
Guru Arjan 
Guru Gobind Singh 
Guru Har Gobind 
Guru Nanak 
Guru Tegh Bahadur 
Hiuen Tsang 
J.R.D Tata 

Jagadis Chandra Bose 
Jamsetji Tata 
Jawaharlal Nehru 
Jayaprakash Narayan 
Jim Corbett 
Jnaneshwar 
Kabir 
Kalidasa 

Lai Bahadur Shastri 
Lokmanya Tilak 
M. S. Subbulakshmi 
Madhvacharya 
Mahavira 

Marie And Pierre Curie 
Megasthenes 
Mirabai 
Mother Teresa 
Narayan Guru 
Rabindranath Tagore 
Ram Shastri 
Ramana Maharshi 
Ramanuja 
Salim Ali 
Shankar Dev 
Soordas 

Sri. Ramakrishna 
Srinivasa Ramanujan 
Subramania Bharati 


Swami Chinmayananda 

Swami Pranavananda 

Tales Of Sai Baba 

Tansen 

Tulsidas 

Vidyasagar 

Vivekananda 

Zarathushtra 

INDIAN CLASSICS 

Enchanting tales from 
Indian literature 

Ananda Math 
Ancestors Of Rama 
Devi Choudhurani 
Durgesh Nandini 
Kadambari 
Kannagi 
Kapala Kundala 
Kumanan 

Maarthaanda Varma 

Malavika 

Manonmani 

Prince Jivaka 

Raj Singh 

Ratnavali 

Shakuntala 

The Adventures Of 

Pratapan 

The Elusive Kaka 

Udayana 

Urvashi 

Vasantasena 

Vasavadatta 

Veer Dhaval 

FABLES AND HUMOUR 

Evergreen folktales, 
legends and tales of 
wisdom and humour 

A Bag Of Gold Coins 
Amrapali 
Andher Nagari 
Angulimala 
Bikal The Terrible 
BIRBAL STORIES 
Birbal The Clever 
Birbal The Genius 
Birbal The Just 
Birbal The Wise 
Birbal The Witty 
Birbal To The Rescue 
The Inimitable Birbal 
Chandralalat 
Dhola And Maru 
Friends And Foes 
Gopal And The Cowherd 
Gopal The Jester 
HITOPADESHA TALES 
Choice Of Friends 
How Friends Are Parted 
Hothal 

JATAKA TALES 

Battle Of Wits 
Bird Stories 
Deer Stories 
Elephant Stories 
Jackal Stories 
Monkey Stories 
Nandi Vishala 
Stories Of Courage 
Stories Of Wisdom 
Tales Of Misers 
The Deadly Feast 
The Giant And 
The Dwarf 

The Hidden Treasure 
The Magic Chant 


The Mouse Merchant 
True Friends 
Kanwal And Kehar 
Kesari The Flying Thief 
King Kusha 
Manduka 

PANCHATANTRA TALES 

Crows And Owls 
How The Jackal Ate 
The Elephant 
The Brahmin And 
The Goat 
The Dullard 
The Greedy Mother- 
in-law 

The Jackal And 
The Wardrum 
Raman Of Tenali 
Raman The Matchless Wit 
Sahasramalla 
Sakshi Gopal 
Satwant Kaur 
Sharan Kaur 
Shrenik 

Sukhu And Dukhu 
Sundari 

Tales Of Maryada Rama 
The Acrobat 
The Adventures 
Of Agad Datta 
The Adventures Of 
Baddu And Chhotu 
The Bridegroom’s Ring 
The Celestial Necklace 
The Clever Dancer 
The Cowherd Of Alawi 
The Fearless Boy 
The Fool’s Disciples 
The Golden Sand 
The Green Demon 
The Unhappy Tiger 
The Learned Pandit 
The Lost Prince 
The Magic Grove 
The Miraculous Conch 
The Mystery Of 
The Missing Gift 
The Pandit And The 
Milkmaid 

The Pig And The Dog 
The Pious Cat 
The Priceless Gem 
The Prince And 
The Magician 
The Prophecy 
The Queen's Necklace 
The Rainbow Prince 
The Secret Of The 
Talking Bird 
The Silent Teacher 
The Tiger And The 
Woodpecker 
The Tiger Eater 
Thugsen 
Vidyut Chora 
Vikramaditya's Throne 

BRAVEHEARTS 

Stirring tales of brave men 
and women of India 

A Nation Awakes 
Ahilyabai Holkar 
Ajatashatru 
Akbar 

Amar Singh Rathor 

Ashoka 

Babur 

Bagha Jatin 

Bajirao I 



Baladitya And 
Yashodharma 
Balban 

Banda Bahadur 

Bappa Rawal 

Beni MadhoAnd Pir Ali 

Bhagat Singh 

Bidhi Chand 

Bimbisara 

Chand Bibi 

Chandra Shekhar Azad 
Chandragupta Maurya 
Chennamma Of Keladi 
Dara Shukho And 
Aurangazeb 
Durgadas 
Ellora Caves 
Hakka And Bukka 
Hari Singh Nalwa 
Harsha 
Hemu 
Humayun 
Jahangir 
Jallianwala Bagh 
Kalpana Chawla 
Kochunni 
Krishnadeva Raya 
Kunwar Singh 
Lachit Barphukan 
Lalitaditya 
Mangal Pande 
Noor Jahan 
Padmini 

Panna And Hadi Rani 

Paurava And Alexander 

Prithviraj Chauhan 

Raja Bhoja 

Raja Raja Chola 

Rana Kumbha 

Rana Pratap 

Rana Sanga 

Rani Abbakka 

Rani Durgavati 

Rani Of Jhansi 

Ranjit Singh 

Rash Bihari Bose 

Roopmati 

Sambhaji 

Samudra Gupta 

Sea Route To India 

Shah Jahan 

Shalivahana 

Shantala 

Sher Shah 

Shivaji 

Subhas Chandra Bose 
Sultana Razia 
Surjya Sen 
Tachcholi Othenan 
Tales Of Shivaji 
Tanaji 

Tenzing Norgay 

The Historic City Of Delhi 

The Rani Of Kittur 

Tipu Sultan 

Veer Hammir 

Veer Savarkar 

Velu Thampi 

Vikramaditya 

CONTEMPORARY CLASSICS 

(New Category) 

The best of modern 
Indian literature 

The Blue Umbrella 


Titles available in English and other Regional languages on www.amarchitrakatha.com 












KESARI 

THE FLYING THIEF 


PURANDARA DASA 


VISIONARIES 


Srinivasa Nayak was a rich jeweller who lived in Purandargad, near 
Pune. Though his wife longed to use their wealth to help other 
people, Srinivasa was a miser, and lost his temper when she gave 
money away. This comic tells the story of how Srinivasa Nayak 
became Purandara Dasa, the renowned saint and Bhakti poet. 
Purandara Dasa is often called "the father of Carnatic music". One of 
his compositions is the very first song taught to students of Carnatic 
music even today. Purandara belonged to a school of 
saint-philosophers, called Dasakuta, or the society of Dasas. He 
travelled widely, singing his songs. His music helped him to 
communicate with god, as well as with the hearts of his fellow human 
beings. 

OTHER ACK VISIONARIES: 


TYAGARAJA 

«CJtf AND XCAi AC1MX1 


TUKARAM ■ # MIRABAI 




KABIR 

Ml »UU O lUfWMi AAC 
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THE ELUSIVE KAKA 
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EPICS & MYTHOLOGY 

INDIAN CLASSICS 

FABLES & HUMOUR 

BRAVEHEARTS 




www.ack-media.com 


"Amar Chitra Kathas are a glorious tribute to India's rich cultural heritage. These books 
have been an integral part of my children's early years, as they have been for many other 
families across India. Comics are a great way of reaching out to children, inculcating 
reading habits and driving their quest to learn more about our roots." 

- NARAYAN MURTHY, CHIEF MENTOR, INFOSYS 
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